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FTE K g my Grnitude to the Pub. 
lick for the Kind reception they have given 
Ineycombe, and returning thanks to the 
fs for their care abd'uncom mon excellence 
. 75 e Repreſentation, I dd not think of adding 
any thing further by way of Preface; but my 
Poier inſiſts, on the neceſſity of my ſaying ſome- 
> behalf oft e Piece, which, I think, ought 
to ſpeuk for itſelf, andes that my friend's eech is 
much ö the fame. colour with Bayes's 8 practice of 
prota e 70 e the plot Bly the Boxes. 
F Has ufual w ich the We of the F rench 
n it is rage, 10 *tack Examens of their 
js, hike, 4 Ning telius uon tangere to the Cri- 
kph 8 tail, en. But why need an E 
Author put himfelf "bo, that We when * 
| 120 d And impartial ntlemen of the Reviews 
are ſo ready to take it off his hands, u unleſs it were, 
1 Pega to turm the thunder of, yg Critick's 
| rtflery 1 himſelf, and to confute 7 | 
fi 98 8 is. cenſures by u the Fable, Cha- 
Acne 2 d nguage, to, be excel- 
Ear bt, if indeed thiete were ſome parts of i it in- 
fefior tö the reſt; Tock. parts were is purpoſely uh 
| derwritten, in order to Tt off the ſuperior to more 5 
aa 75 his, = gg Dryden has often done, 
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_ HR PREFACE 


it after him. To the Gentlemen, therefore, ive 
mentioned, the ſelf. impannelled Jury of the Eng- 


Ih Court of Criticiſm, without Challenge, I put 


myſelf on my Trial for the High Crime of wri- 
ring for the Stage, truſting that their capgour'\ will 
ſend me a good deliverance, 

I could, indeed, in compliance with the We 
of my Publiſher, have obliged the Publick, by 
printing, entire, an original Manuſcript, now in 

my poſſeſſion, containing ſeveral ſtrictures on the 
following ſcenes; being no other than a Letter 
from my Mother, occaſioned by the firſt night's 


repreſentation, which, like moſt other firſt nights, 


was nothing more than a Publick Rehearſal, with 
ten thouſand fears and apprehenſions, that never 
attend a private one. The Good Gentlewoman, 
hurt at the confuſion, and in pain for my ſucceſs, 


tells me with much warmth, and as dogmatically 


as any Male Critick could poſſibly do, that She is 


aſtoniſhed at my attempting to violate the received 
laws of the Drama 


That the Cataſtrophe. (that 

Was really her word) i is directly contrary o all 

known rules That the ſeveral Characters, inſtead 

of being diſmiſſed, one by one, ſhould, . 

1 5 together, to make a bow. — jp 
{ 


11 


+ 4 24# 4, 


ried to Seribble; * the Parents N ve 


been thoroughly, though eh. appeaſec by t 


declared re ormation of both. er might, 
With much f propriety. And 90 trat =. lity, have. 


urle ; the whole 


been n diſpoſed of to the 


Piece, 


= 4 
is 
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Piece, inſtead of concluding bluntly with a ſen- 
tence in Proſe, ſhould have been tagged with a 
Couplet or Two ; and then every thing would 
have gone off ſmoothly and roundly, 6 Ja mode du 
G 

Having thus preſented the Publick with a ſmall” 
ſpecimen of my good Mother's talents for Criti- 
cCiſm, I ſhall not, by attempting to anſwer them, 
heap Remarks upon Remarks ; rather chuſing to 
leave Her and all other Criticks, Male and Female, 
to meditate on the following extract from Ben 
Jonſon; but muſt, at the ſame time, deſire not to 
be underſtood to take to myſelf that confidence, 
with which He — to * of his own abi- 
lities. 

Though my Cataſtrophe may, in the ſtrict 
* rigour of Comick Law, meet with cenſure; 1 
us Icfire the learned and charitable Critick, to have 


( fo much faith in me, to think it was done of 


« induſtry : for, with what eaſe [ could have va- 
c ried it nearer his ſcale (but that I fear to boaſt 
«© my own faculty) I could here inſert.” To this 
quotation I ſhall add a ſhort ſtory, and then con- 
clude my Preface with the remainder of my good 
Mother s Letter. The Story is as follows: 
A Nobleman of Madrid, being preſent at the 
Spaniſh Comedy, fell aſleep during the firſt act, 
and never woke again till the end of the play. 
Then rubbing his eyes, and obſerving his friends 


laughing at the hearty nap he had taken, he cried 


out, How mw? Gentlemen! What! Is it OVER 
' then? Are the Afﬀors all MAR RIED? 

| he remainder of the Letter is in theſe n 

And then I was the more alarmed at 

* this unſeaſonable attempt at Novelty, leſt it 

N nn 3 it out of my ere to preſerve my 

FF ere 
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| Nie 8 Dr) 4 r - | 
credit with my worthy ! friend, Mr. Luteſtring, 


the ſilk-mercer, in Cheapſide. You know, Child, 
that juſt after you had informed me of Polly 
„ Honeycombe's being in rehearſal, a late me- 


lancholy event put the whole nation. into deep 


* Mourning. The things, which I made up three 
<<. years ago, on account of the death of the 


„ 


« Princeſs of Orange, having ſince: been uſed on 
<« ſeveral other occaſions, could by no means be 
rendered capable of going through the preſent 


% Mourning : a; fix months mourning ! quite a 


<< thing impoſſible. This gave me ſome little unea- 
<<  ſinels, eſpecially as I had-juſt got my Blue-Tabby 
« cleaned for the winter's wear. However, I did 
«©. not. doubt but that, on the ſtrength of your 
Farce, my good friend Luteſtring would give me 
e credit for two and twenty yards of Bombazine, to 


make. me up a ſack and petticoat; and accord- 
„ ingly I went immediately up to his houſe. When 


* 


„I got; there, Mr. Luteſtring was not at home; 
but the Young: Man very civily deſired me to 
walk into the little parlour behind the ; ſhop, 
„till his maſter's. return, and there I found Mrs, 


* 
1 
aq 


Luteſtring, who received me with her. uſual 
good nature. The Good Woman was Aitting 


“alone (the Two Girls being gone, it ſeems, to 
« ſee the ſcaffolding in Weſtminſter Abbey) in- 
duſtriouſſj emyloyed in making up hern on 
Mourning; but her Daughters Gowns, juſt come 
from the Mantua- Maker's, lay in the Window; 
and black caps, black fans; black gleves, e. 


from the milliner's, were ſcattered careleſly about 


che table, together with three or four books, 
45 half - hound, and a bulky pamphlet. Theſe I had 
te the curioſity to examine, and found them to be; 


(though much thumbed, and in a greaſy con- 


« dition, 


% 


\ 
„ 
4 


— 
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N ix 

&« dition, indeed, for the peruſal of ſuch fine la- 
« dies) the firſt volume of the Adventures of 
„Mr. Loveil, the third volume of Betſy Thought- 
ce Jeſs, the New Atalantis for the year £760, and 
ci the Catalogue of the Circulating Library. The 
„ books I was too well acquainted with, to be 
ce tempted to any further peruſal of them; but (on 
« Mrs. Luteſtring's being called into the ſhop to 
&« ſpeak to a particular cuſtomer) I made the in- 
& cloſed Extract from the Catalogue, which, as it 
&« falls exactly in with your deſign, I now ſend for 
„ your conſideration. Heaven bleſs you, My Dear 
„Child! and ſend that your Farce may do ſome 
« good on the Giddy Girls of this Age! 


4 ; * 
8 77 4 p , . y * : ye 
WA af , * 


EXTRACT 


N Ccompliſhed Rake, or the Adventures of a Ralle. 
A modern fine Gentleman. Adventures of a Cat. 
dventures* of "Miſs Polly Adyentures of a Black Coat. 
B- chrd and Samuel Tyr- Adventures of Frank Hams. 
FFF —_— 
Adventures of Jerry Back, Adventures of Mr. George. 


Adventures of Dick Hazard, "> 
Adventures of a Valet. 


Adventures of Jack Smart, 
Adventures of Lindamira, a 
Lady of Quality. 4 


Adventures of David Simple. g 


Adventures of a Turk. ' 
Adyentures 
Chloe. 


and Mad. de Ravezan. 
Adventures of Mr. Loveil. 
Nr owt > js Andrews. 
Adventures of Hamilton Mur- 
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of Daphnis and, 
Adventures of Prince Clermont, 


Edwards, a Creole, 


A ks 95 of Capt. Green - 


land. 0 
Adventures of Roderick Ran- 


— 7 
dventures of Perigrine Pickle. 
Adventures of F 2 e fe ga 
- Fathom, 5 
Agenor and Iſmeaa, or the War 
of the tender Pafleans. 


Amelia, by Mr. Fielding 
Amelia, or the DiftrefleF Wits. 
Amours - Philander, . 
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via, or Love - Letters between 
aà Nobleman and his Siſter. 


» Amorous Friars, or the I 2 


of a Convent. 


Anti- Gallican, or the Hiſtory 


. and Adventures of Harry 
Cobbam. 


Anti-Pamela, \ or feigned Tuns. | 


- cence detected. 


». Apparition, or Female eee 
a Story founded on Packt. 172 


Auction. + 
Beauty put to its Shifts; or the 
'Young | Virgin's Rambles, 
being ſeveral Years Adven- 
_ tures of Miſs ** in 
England and Portugal, 
Bracelet, or the Fortunate Dif. 
covery ; being the Hiſtory 
of Mifs Polly * * . 
'Prothers. 


E X T R A C T. 


] or the Fair Inconſtant: 
8 N Hiſtory of the 
Life and Adventures of a 
Lady, lately very eminent Ic 
high Life. $53 
Clidanor and Cecilia, 3 
deſigned as a Specimen of a 
Collection, adapted to form 
the Mind 1b a ja Way of 
thinking, and a proper Manner 
of behaving in Life 1883 
Clio, or a 1 Hiſtory of the 
Amours of Mrs. S—n—m. 
Cry, A Dramatick Fable. 
Dalinda, ar the rer Mar- 
| riage. | c 1 K 37 
vil rutches. in ng- 
Gee r Night Scenes in 
London 
Emily, or the Hiſtory of a 
Natural Daughter. 


Bubbled Knights, ar ſucceſsful 5 Fair Adultereſs. 


Contrivances ; plainly evinc- 

ing. in two, familiar Inſfances 

lately tranſacted in this Me- 

. the Folly and Un; 
regſonablengſi of | Parents im 

a Reffraini upon their Childrens 

Trchnations in the fairs 4 
Zoe and Marriage. 

Card. 


Chit-chat, or a Series of 1 in- 
tereſting Adyentures. 1 
Cbryfal, or the Adventures of 

a Guinea, with curious Anec,, 


dotes. 
Clarifla, or the Hiſtory of a 
young Lady; comprehend-. 


ing the mo important Con- 
cerns of private Liſe, and 
bene ſhewing the Diſ. 
treſſes That may attend the 


Ab ndue both of Parents 


7 Fs 


ö bildren in relation to | 
ape. © . 


4 <0 


Chiron, or the step 


Fair Moralift. = | | 
Fair Citizen, or the Adventures 
of 3 Bellmour. 


G 122 the 
_ happy 5 of conſtant 
Loe, in the Life of Made- 

Femzle! ambler, or Adventures. 
of 3 5 aneton De. 

Female Bani ment, or. 
Woman Hater. 2 h 

5 emale ee, | 
ortunate Villager, or Memoirs 

of Sir "Andrew Memoirs, 

8 ws ge 


Innobled,. .. 
Friede. a Jentimen ial Hittory. 
Gentlemzn 55 Ti of a Flop. 
ſure's e Eighty-, 
eigbt Queſtions, with thej 
Anſwers, on Love and 
lantry. To which are ad 
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- the Adventures of Sophia; 
with the Hiſtory of Fredetick 
and Caroline. 
Henrietta. | 
Hiſtory of Charlotte Villars. 
Hiſtory of Miſs Kitty N, 
containing her Amours and 
Adventures in Scotland, Ire- 
land, Jamaica, and England. 
Hiſtory of Barbaroſſa and Pol- 
. lyane. 
Hiſtory - of Two Phiſons df 
Quality. 
Hiſtory of Lavinia Rawlins. 


Hiſtory of two Orphans, by | 


W. Totdervy 

Hiſtory of Henry Dumont, Eſq; 
and MA Charlotte Evelyn; 
with ſome critical Remarks 
on comic Actors, by Mrs. 
Charke. 

Hiſtory of Benjamin St. Martin, 
a Fortunate Foundling. 

Hiſtory of the Life and Ad- 
ventures of Mr. Anderſon. 

Hiſtory of Honoria, or the 
Adventures 'of a young 

Lady ; interſperſed with the 
Hiſtory of opti; Jos, 2200 
8 

Hiſtory of Betty Barnes. 

Hiſtory of Jemmy and Jenny 
Jeſſamy. 

Hiſtory of Dicky Gotham and 

Doll Clod. © 

Hiſtory of Fanny Seymour. 

Hiſtory of Sophia Shakelpear. 

Hiſtory of Sir Charles Gran- 
diſon. 

Hiſtory of a young Lady of 
Diſtinction. | 

Hiſtory and Adventures "of 
Frank Hammond. | 

Hiſtory of Jaſper Banks. 

Hiſtory of J. Trueman, Eſq; 

and Miſs Peggy harem | 


* 


Hiſtory of Sir Harry Herald 
and Sir Edw. Haunch, 
Hiftory of Will Ramble, a Li- 
bertine. 5 
Hiſtory of Miſs Polly Willis. 
Hiſtory of my own Life. | 
Hiſtory of Lucy Wellers. 
Hiſtory of a Fair Greek, who 
Was taken out of a Seraglio 
at Conſtantinople. * * 
Hiſtory of Hai'Ebor Vokdhan, 
an Indian Prince. ; 
Hiftory of the human Heart, 
or Adventures of à young 
Gentleman. 
Hiſtory of Charlotte Summers. 
Hiſtory of Cornelia. 
Hiſtory of Tom Jones, a Found- 


ling. 


Hiſtory of Tom Jones in his 


married State. 

TTiſtory of two modern Ad- 

venturers. 

Hiſtory of Sir Roger, and his 

3 

Hiſtory of Miſs Sally Sable. 

Hiſtory of Mira, Daughter of | 
Marcio. | 

Hiſtory of Amanda, by a young 
Lady. 

Hiſtory of a Woman of Qua- | 
liry, or the Adventures of 
Lady Frail. 


Hiſtory of Pompey the Little, 


or the Adventures of a Lap 


Do 


8. 
Hiſtory of Wilhelmina Suſan- 


nah Dormer. 
Hiſtory of Porcia. 
= of the Counteſs of Dell - 


Hiſtory of Ophelia. 


Hiſtory of the Marchioneſs de 


Fompadour, Miſtreſs to the 
French King, and firſt Lady 

of Honour 0 the Queen. 
Hiſtor/ 


xii 
Hiſtory of Tom Fool. 
Higgory. of the Intrigues and 
allantries of 
Queen of Sweden. 
Hiſtory of jack Connor. 
Hiſtory of Miſs Betſy Thought- 
leſs. | 
Hiſtories of ſome of che Pe- 


nitents in the Magdalen- 


Houſe. 
Jilts, - or Female 
| hunters, 
tuous Lover, or the Guilt- 
eſs Parracide; ſhewing 1 
what Lengths Love may run, 


Fortune- 


Im 


and the extreme Folly of 


forming Schemes for 1 * 


turity. 
Intriguing Coxcomb. 


of Life. 
_ Juvenile Adventures of David 
Ranger, Eſc 


Kitty Fiſher. 6 
Lady's Advocate, or Wit and 


Beauty a Match for Trea- 


chery and Inconſtancy ; con- 
taining 2 Series of Gal. 
lantries, 
Bees 23 fortunate and ſiniſ- 
Quarrels and Recon- 
cllition between Lovers ; 
_. conjugal Plagues and Com- 
1 dg ak Ip and Endear- 
ments; with many remark- 
able Incidents and Adven- 
tures, the Effects of Love 
and Jealouſy, Fidelity and 
Inconſtancy. 
Ladies“ Tales. 


Life and Adventures of Mi- 


. randa. 
Life's Progreſs, or the Ad- 
ventures oo Natura. 


briſtiana | Life of 


Intrigues, 1 and M 


EXTRAS CH 


Life and Adventures of Joe 
Thompſon. _. 

arriot Stuart. 

Life of Patty Saunders, 

Life and Hiltory of a Pilgrim. 

Life and Adventures of So- 
brina. 1 

Life of Corporal Bates, a bro- 
ken-hearted Soldier. 

Life and Adventures of Coll- 
Jack. 

Life and Adventures of James 
Ramble, Eſq. 

Life of Charles Oſborn, . Eſg. | 


Life of Mr. John Van, 


Life and Opinions of Miſs 
Suley Shandy, of Bow- 
Street, Gentlewoman. | 


love and Friendſhip, or my 
Journey. through every Stage : 


arriage Act, 


1 Memoirs of che Counteſs of | 
Juvenile Adventures of Mig ü 


Berci. 
Memoirs of Fanny Hill. 
Memoirs of a Man of "Fg 
Memoirs of the Life © Jann 
Medley, Eſq. | 
Memoirs of a 3 
emoirs of the Shakeſpear's- 
Head Tavern. 
Memoirs of the celebrated Mißs 
Fanny M—— 
Memoirs of B. T racey | 
Memoirs of F idelio and Har- 
riot, : 
Memoirs of Sir Thomas Hou h 
ſon and Mr, Joſeph Wil- 
liams. 


Memoirs of an Oxford Scholar. 


Memoirs of a young Lady of 
Quality. n 


Ps ag of the 1 noted Buck 
horſe. 


Memoirs of a certain Iſland. 
Memoirs 


EK -X TR & GY. rf xiii 
Revolutions of Modeſty, 


Memoirs of a Man of Pleaſure. 

Memoirs of a young Lady of 
Family. 

Memoirs of fir Charles Good- 

ville. 

Modern Characters illuſtrated 
by Hiſtories, 

Modern Lovers. 

Modern Story-Teller. 

Mother, 

Mother: in-Law. 

New Atalantis for the Yea! 
One thouſand ſeven hundred 
and fifty- eight. 

New Atalantis for the Year 
One thouſand ſeven hundred 
and fifty. nine. 

New Atalantis for the Yeir 
One thouſand ſeven hundred 
aud ſixty. 

Nominal Husband. 

Pamela. 

Polydore and Julia. | 

o Proſtitutes of Quality, or Adul- 
tery a la Mode ; being au- 
thentic and genuine Memoirs 
of ſeveral Ons of the 

N higheſt Quality. 5 

RNeformed Coquet. 


Sedan, in which many new 
and entertaining Characters 


æære introduced. 
Siſters. 
Skimmer. 
Sopha. 
Spy on Mother Midnight, or 2 
F 's Adventures. 
Stage Coach. 
Temple- Beau, or the Town- 
Rakes. 
Theatre of Love, a Collection 
of Novels. 


Widow of the Wood. 


Zara and the Zarazians. 


Ofc. Se., e., i Oc. . 
Se, Se. St. Ot. Ce 
K. ... hk On - 
Oc. &c, &c. ; 


Rival Mother, 1 

Roſalinda. | 

Roxana. 

School of Woman, or Memoirs 
of Conſtantia. 


True Anti- Pamela. 
Zadig, or the Book of Fate. 
Zulima, or Pure Love. 


&c. | Se. 


Spoken by Mr. K em G. 


27 TH E R, in days of yore, from Spain or F. rance 
c Came a dreall Sartereſs ; her name, Ro ANck. 
O'er Britain's Ie her wayward ſpells She cat. 

And Common Senſe in magick chain bound faſ?, 

In mad Sublime did each fond Lover ꝛbboe, 

And in Heroicks ran each Billet-Doux : 

High deeds of Chivatry their ſole Delight, 

Each Fair a Maid Diftreſ?, each Swain a Knight. 

Then might Statira Orondates ſee, 

At Tilts and Tournaments, arm'd Cap-a-p3. 

She too, on Milk-white Palfrey, Lance in hand, 

A Dwarf to guard her, pranc'd about the land. | 

This Fiend to quell, hit fword Cervantes drew. _. 

A traſiy Spaniſh Blade, Toledo true : 1 
Hler Taliſmans and Magick Wand He broke ——— 

Knights, Genii, Caftles=— vaniſivod into ſmoke. 
But now, the dear delight of later years, 

The younger Siſter of ROMANCE appears © * 

Leſs folemn is her air, her drift the ſame, 

And NoveL ber enchanting, charming, Name. 

RoMANCE might ſtrike our grave Forefathers pay, 
But NoveL for our Buck and lively Romp “ 

Cafſandra's Folios now no longer read, 

See, Two Neat Packet Volumes in their Head / 

And then ſo ſentimental 7s the Stile, 

So chaſte, yet ſo bewitching all the while ! 

Plot, and elopement, paſſion, rape, and rapture, 

The total ſum of ev'ry dear — dear — Chapter. 


: Tis 


Tis 


no 1 


*7;5 not alone the Small- Tall and the Smart, 
"Tis Nov EL moft. beguiles the Female Heart. 
Miſs reads ſbe melts—ſbe ſighs — Love fleals upon her— 
And then—Alas, poor Girl good night, poor Honour ! 


&« * Thus of our Polly having lightly ſpoke, 
&« Now for our Author but without a joke, 
«© Though Wits and Journals, wha ne er fibb'd before, 
& Have laid this Bantling at a certain door, 
« JV here, lying ſtore of faults, they'd fain heap more, 
ce now declare it, as a ſerious truth, 8 
is the firft folly of a ſimple Nui 
& Caught and deluded by our harlot plays — 
« Then-cruſh not in the ſhell this infant Baye 
“ Exert your favour to a young Beginner, | 
& Nor uſe the Stripling like a Batter'd Sinner l! 
* Theſe Lines were added by Mr, Garrick, on its being 
reported, that he was the Author of this Piece: and, however 


humourous and poetical, contain as ſtrict matter of fact as the 
dulleſt Proſe, | 5 ag 
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| | LEDGER, % 2 1 10 W 1 ; 4 * Mr. BransBy. | v 


POLLY HONEYCOMBE, 
A Dramatick Noyes of One Aer. 


#438 % 1 4415 6 * 


SCENE KL: 


An Magi in HONEYCOM BE's Hoe 


POLLY, WE a | Book i in her Hand. 


XE L L. ſaid, Sir ela the dear 
3 w XA man But ſo—< With theſe words 
| the enraptured baronet [reading] con- 
NN «© cluded his declaration of love.” —So ! 


—*< But what heart can imagine, [reading] what 


1 tongue deſcribe, or what pen delineate, the ami- 
„ able confuſion + of Emilia?“ - Well! now for 


it “ Reader, if thou art a courtly reader, 


mm thou haſt feen at polite tables, iced cream crim- 


B OW ſoned 


— CA wor mph ems IN Ge, ex. 


2 POLLY HONEYCOMBE.. 
6 ſoned with raſberries; or, if thou art an un- 
cc courtly reader, thou haſt ſeen the roſy-fingered 
morning, dawning in the golden eaſt —aun- 
ing in the golden eaſt | Very pretty.“ Thou 
« haſt ſeen;* perhaps, [reading] the artificial ver- 
« milion on the cheeks of Cleora, or the vermi- 
« lion of nature on thoſe of Sylvia; thou haſt 
« ſeen in a word, the lovely face of Emilia was 
% overſpread d with bluſhes.”—— This is a - moſt 
beautiful paſſage, I proteſt! Well, a Novel for 
my money! Lord, lord, my ſtupid Papa has no 
taſte. He has no notion of humour, and character, 
and the ſenſibility of delicate feeling. I affectedly] 
And then Mama, — but where was I? - Oh here 
„ Overſpread with bluſhes.” [reading] Sir George, 
* touched at her confuſion, gently ſeized her 
£ hand, and ſoftly preſſing it to his boſom, [alling 
ee it as ſhe reads] where the pulſes of his heart beat 
8 quick, throbbing with tumultuous paſſion, in a 
laintive tene of voice breathed out, Will you 
„ not anſwer me, Emilia?“ Tender creature! 
„ She, half raiſing [reading and acting] her 
douncaſt eyes, and half. jnclining her averted 
é“ head, ſaid in faltering accents—Yes, Sir!“ 
Well, now !—* Then gradually recovering with 
e ineffable ſweetneſs ſhe prepared to addreſs him; 
« when Mrs. Jenkinſon bounced into the room, 
„ threw down a ſet of china in her hurry, and 
Ke ſtrewed the floor with porcelain fragments; then 
turning Emilia round and round, whirled her 
< out of the apartment in an inſtant, and ftruck 
Sir George dumb with aſtoniſnment at her ap- 
_ pearance, She raved ; but the: „ ee reſum- 
ing his accuſtomed cffromery——— fel 3 


* 


Enter Nuss 84. 


POLLY HONEYCOMBE. 'g 


"7+ 
141 


8 Bite. Nussg. — 


Oh, Nurle 1 am glad to ee ovens and 
000 Is | | 
N U R $ E. 

Well, Chicken! | 
PO N. 17 82 


Tell me, tell me all this inſtant. Did you ſee 
him Did you give him my letter? Did he write ? 
Will he come? Shall I ſee him? Have you g got the 
anſwer in your 1 Have you-—— 


NI iu 
Bleſſings on 50 how her tongue runs! 
i O e 
Nay, but come, dear Nurſee,, tell me, what did. 
he ſay? c s 
N U R 8 E. M Rt 
Weh ? why he took the letter —— 
1 1 50 nn O * L _ M sd 
N U RE. r 


An kiss d it a thouſand” tines, bs rw: it a 
thouſatid _—_ and * 
. 'P 0 . L V. 3: 0284 H i 


Oh churning | . 
+. NURSE. 


L008 ran about the room, and bleſt Himſeif . 


and, heaven Fg us, curſt himſelf, and 
ve tae! 11 fine! : 2 e 

arts NU R 8 E. 3 
And vowed he was the moſt miſerable creature 


4-03 71 1 upon 
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4 POLLY HONEYCOMBE. 


upon carth, and the vpn man in the world, 


and 
P O | L Y. 
Prodigiouſly. fine l excellent! my dear dear 


| Nurſee! [Kiſſing ber.] Come, give me the letter. 


NURSE. 
Letter, Chicken! what letter ? 
ws POLLY. 
as he anſwer t to mine, Come then ! luna. ] 
revs 2. NURSE. l 
Thave no letter. He had fuck a 33 to write | 


by my troth I could not ſtay for it. 


br. 


N U R 8 E. 
"How ſoon 1 you 're affronted now ! he faid he'd 


ah! Ty 


ſend it ſome time to-day. 


, P.0.L L v. 


Send it ſome time to- day —1 * now, [as if , 
muſing.] how he will convey it. Will he ſqueeze i it, 


as he did the laſt, into the chicken-houſe in the 


rden? Or will he write it in lemon: juice, and 
end it in a book, like blank paper ? Or will he 


throw it into the houſe, incloſed in an W + 


| 5 NURSE. 5 
kleazem bleſs her, what a ſharp Tit ſhe has ! 
. R 


I have not read fo many hooks? for Sd” 


Novels, Nurſee, Novels! A Noyel is the only thing 


to teach a girl life, and the way of the world, and 


e fancies, hoy ve to the ny af the chapter, 


5 OL, SP” BEA. 
# 


: « oY | NURSE, 


POLLY. HONEYCOMBE. 5 


Yes, yes, you are © We: akon your Ps 
ſtory-books. The Ventures of Jack this, and the 
hiſtory of Betſy t'other, and fir Humphrys, and 
women with hard chriſtian + names. You had 
better read your prayer-book, Chicken. | 


POLLY. 


Why ſoI do; but I'm reading this now—{Look- 
ing into the book. ] < She raved, but the baronet”—T 
really think I love Mr. Scribble as well as Emilia 
did fir George. Do you think, Nurſee, I ſhould 
have had ſuch a ec notion of love ſo early, if I 
had not read Nu Did not I make a conqueſt 
of Mr, Scribble in a ſingle night at a dancing ? 
But my croſs Papa will hardly ever let me go out. 
—And then, I know life as well as if I had been 
in the Beau Monde' all "my days; I can tell the 
nature of a maſquerade'as well: as if I had been at 
twenty. I long for a'mobbing ſcheme with Mr. 
Scribble to the two-ſhilling. gallery, or a ſnug 
party a little way out of town, in a poſt-chaiſe——- 
and then, I have ſuch a head full of intrigues and 
contrivances ! An, Nurſee, a E Is the only 
thing. | 

N U R 8 E. 


Conttivances ay, marry, you have need of 


contrivances. Here are your Papa and Mama _ &” | pg 


reſolved to marry you to young Mr. Led 2 Mr 
Simeon the rich jew's wife's nephew, and all che 
while your head runs you cg but. Mr. 
| Scribble. es 
1 1 5 O L 1 « 7% 


A fiddle- Gick's end for Mr. Ledger 1 tell you 
when urſee, PU marry Mr. Scribble; and. 1 N 
19 7 


N 
ö 
ö 
ö 
ö 


| that's all. 


POLLY HONEYCOMBE. 


. Ledger, whether Papa and Mama chuſe it or 
no. — And how do you think P11 contrive it F | 
103, Mü. | 
How! ? Chicken |! n 174 
Why, don't you 12007 4 


NURSE, 


No, indeed, | 
5 p OL L V. 


And can vt you gueſs? el Anich -viito 
42 NURSE. len} 11.0: 
No, by my troth, not I. = DIVE Wal oY 
WS 5 


0 lord, it's the commoneſt thing in | the, world, 
2 intend to . CE 1 
« 1 neo Toon: BG Wh R 8 8 (ha 98 
* Elepe! Chicken, What' that?: 

JJ ͤ 50]; yo 
WL in the vulgar phraſe, | run away,. 


NURSE. c 
Run nyt | ERS 13-54 
POLLY. 


Ves, run away, to be ſure. Why there's no- 
thing in that, you Know. | Every. girl elopes, when 


aw 


. 4; 21 x 
Mercy on us \— 


her parents are obſtinate and ill-natur'd about mar- 


rying her. It was juſt ſo with Betſy Thompſon, 
and Sally Wilkins, my Clarinda, and Leonora in 
the hiſtory of Dick Careleſs, and Julia in the Ad- 
ventures or Tom Ramble, and fifty others. Did 


not they all elope? and ſo will I roo. I have as 
much right to elope, as they had, for I have as 


much love and as much ſpirit as the beſt of chem. 
N U RS E. 


— 


— 


NURSE. 


Why, Mr. Scribble's a fine man to be ſure, 
a gentleman every inch of him! 


POLLY. 


So he is, a dear charming man \ !—Will you 


elope too, Nurſee? 
NUR 8 E. 


Not for the varſal world. Suppoſe now, _— 
your Papa and Mama—— - 


| | POLLY. 
What care I for Papa and Mama? Have not 
they been married and happy long enough ago ? 


and are not they ſtill coaxing, and den and 
kiſſing each other all the day long? Where's 


my dear Love, [mimicking.] My Beauty? ſays Papa, 


hobbling along with his crutch- headed cane, and 
his old gouty legs: Ah, my ſweeting, my preci- 
ous Mr. Honeycombe, 'ye love your nown dear 
wife? ſays Mama; and then they ſqueeze their hard 


hands to each other, and their old eyes twinkle, 


and they're as loving as. Darby and Joan—eſpeci- 


ally if Mama has had a cordial or two——Eh! 


Nurſe! | 07 
1 ' NURSE. F. W n 
Oh fie, Chicken! 
, P O. L. I. 9 


And then perketicy in comes my utter averſion, 
Mr. Ledger, with his news from the Change, pit 
his Change-alley wit, and his thirty per cent. 
micking.] and ſtocks have riſen one and a half — 8 
three eighths.— I'll tell ye what, Nurſee] they 
them. make fine characters for a Nowe all three of 
them 


NURSE? 
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| woman [ 


: POLLY HONEYCOMBE. 
| -  NUBSE: 


„Ah, you 're a graceleſs bird But T muſt go 
8 ſtairs, and watch if the coaſt's clear, in * 


of a letter. 
POLLY. 
Could not * go to Mr. Scribble” s A gain after 


it? 
NURSE. 


Again! indeed, Mrs. Hot-upon't ! | 
J 5 £761 75 

Do now, my dear Nurſee, pray do! and call at 
the Circulating Library, as you go along, for the 
teſt of this Novel— The "Hiſtory . of Sir G 
Truman and Emilia and tell the bookſeller to 
fure to ſend me the Britiſh, Amazon, : and Tom | 
Faddle, and the reſt of the new Novels 1 * 


as Wen ever ber come out. 


| NURSE. (300 . 
Ab, bitt on your naughty an! 1 . [Zi 
eh > 4 Fi 


WO g⁰ now, my dear Nurſce, g go, there's a good 5 
What an old fool it is! with her 1 n 
on it—and ße, Chicken — and no, by my troth 

[ mimicking. Lord] what a ſtrange houſe I live 


in] nota ſoul in it, except myſelf, but what are all 


queer animals, quite droll creatures. There S 
Papa and Mama, and the old fooliſh Nurſe. —— 


[Re-enter Nux sE with à band-box.] Oh, Nurſe, 


1 you . ſo monk Whar bare 0 


1 2 45 * 


N URS E. \ brig {© 


* Mrs. Gottiinode's' prentiee js e 00 hits 


brou ght home your ä Chicken ! 


y x; © 


# £3 © 4 
Dar ww * — we 


A * ; \ ; POLLY. 


- 
POLLY HONE YCOMBE. 9 
„„ p 


js 9 me ſee— let me ſee opening the box. 1 Well, | 
1 2 this is a mighty pretty cap, a ſweet pair of 


8 lappets! Aren't they, Nurſee? Ha! 
what s this? [looking into the box. ]—Oh charming! 
A letter! did not I tell you ſo ? Let's ſee—ler's 


ſee (opening the letter baſtih —it contains three or 


four Heets. ) © Joy of my ſoul—only hope, — 
<< eternal bliſs—[dipping into different places. ] The 
* cruel blaſts of cones and diſdain blow out the 
flame of love, but then the virgin breath of kind- 
* neſs and compaſſion blows” it in again.” Pro- 
digious pretty! is' nt it, Nurſee? ( turning over the 


leaves.) Ao 
| N UR 


Tes, that i is retty.— but what a deal there i is on " 
It's an old ſaying and a true one, the more there's 
raid the leſs has s done. Ah; they wrote: other 


gueſs ſort of letters, when I was a en f b * 


talks Polly reads.) 
_ POLLY." 


Lord, Nurſee, if it was not for Novels and 1 


letters, 4 girl would have no uſe for her writing and 
reading.—But what's here ? Lreading. ] Poetry !— 
Well may Icry out with Alonzo in the Revenge 


« there didſt thou We thoſe eyes! From heaven ? 


Jou didſt, and *tis religion to adore them !” 
Excellent] oh! he's a dear man T 
| N U R 8 E. - C7 


Ay, to be ſure!——But/you forget your lunes. 


cartier below, ſhe'Il never e ou tes, if 
you don't ſpeak: to her kindly. | 
bann Dot POL V. by 2 


Speak to her! oo 111 give her ſixpence, Wo- 
man ! Tell her I am coming. —I will but juſt read 


my * over five or 22 times, and 80 to . 
e's 


F< 1 8 
Ae een 


/ 


— . * ® - m7 CARES» * * 7 7 BY . ; > 5 9 — 
— Ol peu to ETON ooo >» r o 


1 POLLY HONEYCOMBE. 
s a charming man! [reazing.] Very fine! very 
Fa y !—He writes as well as Bob Lovelace 


the phos, Oh, 7 ſweet Mr. 1 
. = Es. 


Seen changes 60 another eren 


HONEYCOMBE and Mrs. HONEYCOMBE at 


| | breakfaſt —H ONEYCOMBE Teading , the News- 


S _— Mrs HONEY COMBE. 5 
Ny dear! [previſbhy.] 
3 HONEYCOMBE. 8 | 
1 What d'ye ſay, my Love? [ fill . _ 
n dved; HONEY COMBE.. _— 
Tou take no notice of me.— Lay by that filly 
| put it down—come then—drink r tea. 
— You don't love me now. 10» 
re H ONE * ONE. 
Ah! wn eh e {looking ee 
Bi „ HONEYCOMBE. 
8 3 you: 1 your own dear wife? bee 
LE HONEY.COMBE.' „ If 
T4 Ge n 11 do. Don't 7 m 


. 


| Beauty ? 


39559) een. HONEY COMBE.. TO 
h, you're a dear, dear man! Legung 

bim m.] He does love her—and he's her on huſband 

—and ſhe loves him moſt: dearly * One 


that the does. 2 „ 


wy lc Il HONEYCOMB, i! | 


"My" Beauty ! I have a piece of neus for you. | 
Mrs. MONET 


POLLY HONEYCOMBE: mw 


Mrs. HONEYCOMBE. 
What is it: my Sweeting! ab ng 
7 HONEYCOMBE. 6 
_The paper here ſays, that young Tom Seaton, 


of ' Alderſgate-Street, was married 3 95 


Bow Church, to Miſs Fairly of Cornhill. 
Mrs. HON EYCOMBE. 
A —_— flaring. huſſy ſhe a huſband !— 
oe IRONY COMER... ic. 
But what does my Beauty think, of her own 
daughter * 1 VVV 
Mrs. HONEY COMUBE. | 
Of our Polly ? Sweeting ! ... 
HONEYCO M B E. 


y — 5 — * 


Ay, Polly: What ſort of a wife Gyeth chink ſhe'll 
make ? my Love I concluded every thing with 
Mr. Simeon velterday, and expect Mr. Ledger 
every minute. | MD es 

| Mes, -HONEYCOMBE. abs, 

Think, my Sweetings ! —why, 1 ou if ſhe 
loves him half ſo well as I.do my own dear man, 


that ſhe'll never ſuffer him out of her 3 
ſhell look at him with pleafure— [they both ogle 


fondly Fand love him —and kiſs him — and fondle © 
him—oh, my dear, it's impoſſible to * how | 


deatly I love . LE i ng 4 and s ſanding}. 

i d Euer LEDGER. 5 1205 755 

MEE SE jy i 
Heyday] what now, good folks, * dow! J 


Are you ſo much in arrear? or are you, paying off 


| Fra: and” were bock at once? 
| by 21 8 O30 Cr SPOT. 
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12 POLLY HONEYCOMBE. 
 HONE YCOMBE. 
My dear! Conſider Mr. Ledger i —— 
Mrs. H ONEY COM BE. | 
What ſignifies Mr, Ledger ?—He is one 5 of the 
family, you wan my Sweeting! .. - 
„ le DGB: .: 
hs ſo I am, —neyer. mind me—never mind me. 
— Tho” by the bye, I ſhould be glad of ſomebody 
to make much of me too. Where's Miſs Polly ? 
" "HONEYCOMBE. ,_ 


That's fight—that's right. Wa John! 


Euer JOHN. ne 
Where' s Polly pr Wa MT 
C Taro ae (for We 
In her own room, Sir. ee eh den 


HONEY COMUBE. Ain 


Tell her to come here. and wk ye, uy = ! 
while Mr. Ager ſtays, 1 * not * home to any 
| DE elſe. Exit Nee 
| „ E D 6 E R. 

Not at home !—are thoſe. your ways? lf I was. 
to give ſuch a. meſſage to my ſervant, | ſhou'd ex- 
pect a commiſſion of e out a me 1 
the next day. Sg ee | | 

HONEYC 2 M B 4 


Ay, you men of large dealings—it was ſo with 
me, when I was in buſineſs. wok where's this 

r1? what, can ſhe be about ?——My Beauty, 0 | 
& rene and ſend her here immediately. 


bor 9. 


HONEY COM BE. ecki: 
"Twill, 3 Sweetng! [offering to 405 his]. | 
| HONEY. 


POLLY HONEYCOMBE. 13 
HONEYCOMBE. 
eee 
Mrs. HONEYCOMBE. 4 1 


Why not now ?-—I will: Leihen g him.] Good bye, 
e 


Love. Mr Ledger, your e Deareſt! 
oft bes HONEYCOMBE. 
Ha! ha! you ſee, Mr. Lodues Fi 550 ſee what 
you are to come to but J beg pardon—x yu for- 
got — Rübe vou breakfaſted? e Vol TOUS * 
T 
Bieakfaſted! ay, four hours ago, and done an 
hundred tickets ſince, . over a diſh of coffee, at 
Garrayway's. Let me ſee, [pulling out his watch,] 
bleſs my ſoul, it's eleven o'clock! I wiſh Miſs 
would come. It s Transfer-Day I muſt de at the 
Bank before twelve, without fai. 


fr  HONEYCOMBE. 


Oh, here ſhe comes.—{ Enter Pol Lv. ILcome. 
8 6 where have you been all this time? Well, 
Sir, PII leave you together. Polly, you 
hal ha! ha!——Your n Mr. „ your 


ſervant! (Exit. 


ee and 8 remaing—they Pant at. a great 
iftance from each other.] _ 

+2 boog N 5 K Aa.. Wh dag 
What a monſter of a man What will che 


| frig htful creature ſay to me? —I am now, for 


all — world, juſt in the ſituation of poor. Clariſſa, 


—and the ka is ten times ier than DET 


himſelf. | 
LEDGER, 150 uin vn 


2 


Wel, Nis! i as . 


2 | 


j 


„ POLLY HONEY COMBE. 


1 5 'POLLY. / gu. 
le ſpeaks! what ſhall I ſay to him ?—Suppoſe 


I have a little ſport with him. —lI will.— I'll in- 
dulge myſelf with a few airs of diſtant flirtation at | 


firſt, and then treat him like a dog. Ell uſe him 
worſe than Nancy Howe ever did Mr. Hickman. 


Pray, fir, [0 Ledger] Did you ever oO the Hi- 


Rory of Ellis * ? 


þ LEDGER... 


Not 1. Miſs, not I. Lhave no time to think of 
ſuch things, not I.—I hardly ever read any thing, 
except the Daily AE, or the liſt at Lloyd's 


20 


| —nor Write neither, except its my name now and 


then;—T keep a dozen ch ks for oo the 


world elſe but to write. _ * 
1 N 
A dozen clerks -Prodigious! | 1 , 
ILE DGE R. 
Au. dozen (clerks. Buſineſs wolt be 2 


Mis We have large teturns, and the ballance 


muſt be kept on the right ſide, you know. —In 
regard to laſt year now Our returns from the firſt 
of January to the laſt of December, fifty - nine, 
were. to, the amount of ſixty thouſand pounds, 
ſterling. ** We clear upon an average, at the rate of 


twelve per cent. Caſt up the twelves in ſixty thou · 


ſand, and you may make a pretty n care at 


out nes profits.” 1 (ENT $: 10 7 K 28. 

wot eO | $$ 1. — "POLL V. 4s; 1 44 of 
Ve epd eee e 
F200 FLAT 51182 is (15 {1379 we * 1 157 = 

f LE D G E R. 1 I? [I 


Ay, miſs, net profits.—Simedn and Ledger are | 


1 are as well known, as any in the Alley and 


POL LY /HONEYCOMBE. „ 


good for as much at the bottom of a piece of 
1 no matter for that you muſt 
now 


that I have an account to ſettle with you, 
ee on nen ſide an er 1 


8 in your debt, Mr. Ledger 
LEDGER. 
Over head and ears in my debt, Miſs! 
ji 01 elt ue gg ths e 


1 6. „ ble of all thin ing — pia) let me 
diſcharge you at once for I can t endure to be 


dune 1 9 5 2 
vis; ay 


"Not ſo faſt, Miſs ! not ſo faſt. Ae reckon- 
ing makes long friends. —8 Rite now we ſhould 
compound this matter, and 
vour of both — 1 — 


16%. nh POLLY. 
pe Mr. Ledger! - 
LEDGER. 


Why then in plain Engliſh, Mifs, I 1 love you | 
il marry you My un Simeon and Mr/ Ho- 


neycombe have ſettled the matter between them 


I am fond of the match and hope you are the 


ſame — There's the Sum Total. F 
POLLY. i 44m 15 


ta” this is ſo ſtrange I-Beſides is it gal 


89393 


LEDGER; 


"YC 


bb Lö 


rike a ballance i in fa- 


* 


- 266 POLLY HONEY COMBE. 
7% 28 vo, 5 LED GE R. ds | 


15 


(thi! Miſs; you alba over at | 
"like you like your perſon, your family, your 
fortune I like you altogether the Omniums— 
Eh, Miſs !-—I like the Omniums—and don't care 
"how large a premium I give for _ 

SS. 

Lord, fir! „ g 

2412/5 eee D G E R. 


8 Miſs, let's both ſet our hands to it, * 
| fign and ſeal the agreement, without loſs of time, 
or hindrance of buſineſs. © cats 


POLLY. 


Not fo faſt, ſir, not ſo. faſt.— Right Reckoning 
makes lon g friends, you Ehow———Mr, N 


LEDGER. 


Mil ! 
POL L V. 

Aer fo explicit and 1 declaration on your 

part, you will expect, no ade ſome fande re- 


turns on mine. 


1133 LEDGER. erin 

T0 be ſure, Miſs, to be bn. as re ex- 
amine wee per ai n | 1241 
. HH POL T; . bes Naw 1. 


What you kan faid, Mr. EY OR 1 be 
it tor ee been. very ſincere. T * 


lin 4 10 2 4 LEDGER. * 1] bro. 5 
Ver ſincere. upon my eredit, Mk! 


* 7 #**% ' * . F ny 


3 . 


POLLY. 


"WE - 


POLLY); HON: ET COMBE: 7: 


POLLY. 


i For wy parechen, I nut declare, homever vn 
willingl 


r on 


71 2 4 £ F434 #2 z Me #2* * 


Kg. £3 ; -t . Aue 


7 


n d n. "LEDGER. | $9 10 gf 
oel Miſs ! "AT — des- a0: 11 

rob 8 
That the paſſion 1 entertain for you's is equall y 


* „ 

1305 voy + % 1. LEDGER. 11K? ills] 

Oh 1 | _— HOW I ROOT HH 2 v7 

ae 

And that 1 do with equal or more ſitcetity-— 

LEDGER. - ©1019 WO: -7i 57 

Thank you, Miſs; thank you! 
5 P OLLI. 


= " 
« 5 1 » * * . 
|; de I by ! a 4 Y . F,+4 g 
teſt | 
= ang. 9 1 917.74 e 
» , 2 210 1 9 


8 4 * ' X F ' Y 
l Ti by Fat 2 D G R. Efes ; 
4 1 +> Fg V . „ bd. 5 11 * 0 . 2 1 

4 F'* ri + 22 71 * « 14 : \ F 

Tow how! mers, Wo wig coor 20 l 

+ * * ” 1 - 

. pe ” Fd 
— A 1 4 $34.5 4 1411 1 | . 1 
% 4 2 24 31 4 — $/g-. 2 54 «Fe A 1 4 

A ; 

: =—— Os 8 

05100 and abbor 0 eee 362 
8 * 3 
en; 1 48 * 4» 4 3 V. 
»% 45 w' 5 $%Z L * 41 ” rt ' 


What! what! . 1 
2 OLLI Y. PRES 
Your cg is  hocking to me, your converſation 


=] 
9} 


e your Eo 


4 0 . 
. 4 #: » " # # _ 
pf +715 * 1c 2 1 5 56 = | 4 ” 7 ne : 
4.5 7 4 #4 * 5 1 : PE . 
"0g ty Well, Miſs; mi t wellt | 
175 2 ight 4 
% 
1 1 * , £4 - : 1 
110 $f * 4. To C7] 2 
{ 
7 . » P 
© — \ 1 * 1108 * N 4 
pow as das, TTY 
54 2 > 
wb . * - * 29 * % $a 5 * 4 . 3 . 
4 * 7 13 s - ® © * 4 1 ET 
* 


Fa 
. 


El have out- topped them a —Miſs Howe, Nar- 
ciſſa, Clarinda, Polly Barhes, Se phy Willis, and 


Fapa: apd 
Tour Mama and I have been too fond of you 


„ POLLY” HONEYCOMBE. 
POLLY; 


| You are's vile book ef -arithmerick; 4 ble of 
pounds, ſhillings, and pence—You are ' vplier than 
a * — of . aud more 5 than the mul- 


3233 


L * GE * | 
- Fleſb and blood iin 1 01 "111 3 1k 
 POLAY: 26 
Don't talk to me- Ger along —Or if ou: don't 
leave the room, I will. 16 10 
L E. D E. 1 
Ves fine, very ige. Mi lod Honeycombe 
ſhall Know this. wy ome IT Bas. 
«Ht D A LA | 
POE LT allt. en 


Ha! ha! 1 ba TRS — n ha! ba! 


all of them. None f them ever. 


fellow with half ſo mpcy 1 Pie rit—This would make 
an excellent chaptet in à ne Novel. But here 
comes Papa In a violent paſſion, no doubt No 


matter — It will only CO 8 8 for the next 


ws On” * Bas 4 


$ | 41d "£03 
Sa Jv + 4444 37 


Enter neee X 


achieve 1yor om er nis och ei nigh 190 7 


- en BE. bas! 8016 


What is the e ee Polly, of this | 


extraordinary avid? Ho da treat Mr. 
Lethger Jo ill, and Behive fo undulhlly” ö your 


Mama ? Yon are a ſpoilt child — 


But 


POLLY/HONEYCOMBE. 1 

But have a care, young madam] mend your con- 
duct, or you _ be lage. we'll make you repent 
ont. 212 1 > bs 15 4014 BE ana ve, * 
2 | 0 1:4/96,02 bar 29h 5. 57 
Xa Papa, how can you be fo angry with me? 
l am as dutiful as any girl i in the world. 
But there's always an uproar in the family about 
marrying the 3 and n now wy I muſt fuf- 


fer in wy me. YAO 
"#4  HONEY/COMBE.!.. 28 2 71 
Hark Ye, Miſs n did not n receive 
Mr. Ledger as your f 11 
1 oh, FI Papa1- He h 1 no more of A 
lover about him l—— He never ſo much as caſt 


one languiſhing look towards me, never once preſt 
my hand, or ſtruck his 1 breaſt, or threw bimelf 
at my feet, or——Lord, I real ſuch a delightful 
declaration of love in the new Novel this morn- 
ing! firſt, Papa, ſir Geotge Trueman * 


1 HONEYCOMB 


f 1 take ſir George Trueman tber curſed 
Novels have turned the girl's head Hark ye, 
huſſy! 1 could almoſt 54 in my heart to—T ſay, 
huſſy, isn't Mr. Ledger a huſband of your Papa 

and Mama's providing ? and ar'n't they the pro- 


n nne pe f | ao b 
Diſpoſe of me! See chete now 1 - Why 


have ＋ 37 x tion of theſe things, Papa! Four 
u 


of trade and commerce, that you 


would diſpoſe of our day hter ike a as 'of 


20 POLLY HONEYCOMBE. 


j merchandiſe—But my heart is my own property, 
and at nobody's diſpoſal, but my own. Sure 
you would not conſign me, like a bale of ſilk, 


to Ledger and Co.—Eh! Papa! 
| HONEYCOMBE. 


Her impudence amazes ime—Hatk ye, nuch, 
voor re an undutiful flu 3 


POLLY. 


Not at all-induriful2Para t4—Byc ] bate Mr. 
Ledger. can t endure the fight of him 


HONEYCOMBE. 


This is ae all TOs. Wie, Jr + huſh, 

Pl 5 

e 1197: 0. eee 
Nay more; to tell you the whole truth, my 

heart is devoted to another. I have an ige 

able paſſion for him; and nothing, ſhall ſhake my 

affection for my dear Mr. Seribble. 16 ke 


 HONE E, c 0 M B "vj | 

Mr. Scribble Who s Mr. Scribble Hark 
ye, huſſy, PI! turn ou out of doors. Il have 
you confin'd to your chamber. Get out of my fight 
III have you lock q up this inſtant. * e 
: 4.5 POLLY. . 

Lock d up ! I thought ſo. hes poor 
.girl refuſes to marry apy horrid creature, her pa- 
rents provide for her, then ſhe's to he lock'd up 


immediately. Poor Clariſſa! poor Sophy Weſ- 
tern! I am now going to be treated juſt as yo have | 


been before me. 5 , eee f 
aan 10 d 1 RY 


+; 
* + . 4 


LS L 


2 OL LY HONEY E O MBE. .2r 

| HONEYCOMBE. 3 

5 | Thoſe abominable books Hark ye, hudy ! 

you ſhall have no Novel to amuſe you—Get along, 

I fay—Nor no pen and ink to ſcraw] letters Why 
dont you go? Nor no truſty companion. — 

Get along——T'Il have you lock'd up this inſtant, 

and the key of Jour: chamber ſhall be, in, your Ma- 


ma's cuſtod | 
995 "POLLY. 


Indeed, 1 you need not give my Mama ſo 
0 trouble. I have- 
eee eee 

Get _ I ſay. 

P O L. A. 
N * of ſuch things as ladders of hs 
HO NEYCOMB X. 5 
- Ourof my licht! „ 
3 0 _ 4 v. Aa s 

Or of ar out of, window, by bis the 
dare u. rr tte 
ONE YC ONE. | 
Fark yer ß r 

P Dil LY, 
Or of. chroning, one' elf into. | the are en 
a a feat her- bed 
HO NE Y. COMB E. 
I'll turn you out of doors—.— 3 
FOLLY. 3 eee, 


01 of bong catch'd in a eftleman' 8 arms 

| "HONEVCON 5 B. 5 nf © 
bonn,, Ih ; 7 8 rr 
POLLY. WV 
942 HONEYCOMBE. Seto 
Will you be gone? [Exeunt, both talking. 


BY 


ef 


22 POLLY HONEY COMBE: 


{4} 3 


| Sree changes fo r 0 L L ** apartment. 5 


Enter SCRIBBLE, diſguiſed in a berg. 


So m chis difeuik miſtreſs Nurſe hind * 
me hither ſafe and undiſcovered —— Now for Miſs 
Polly! here's her letter: a true picture of her 
nonſenſical ſelf . To my deareſt Mr. Scrib- 
<« ble.” [Reading the direftion.] And the ſeal und 
Doves Billing, with this motto: 


„ We two, 
r When we wooe, | 


$4 4 bd: 43 « Bill and cooe. 25 


U a, 


n n . I ſhan't have 
much trouble with her. III — ſhort work 
ont PII carry her off to-day, if poſſible.— 
Clap up a marriage at once, and then dpwn upon 
our marrow- bones, and-afkrpardon and bleſſing of 
re and Mama. [Noiſe without.) Here the comes. 


HONEYCOMBE, without. 
Set along, I ay,—= up to your own chamber, 


wy 
5 O0 14. * allan 


Well, Papa, I am- . 

7 b s RIB L E. 3 
0 the devil Her faber coming up wich 
her! What ſhall I do? abut] Where 
ſhall I hide myſelf I ſhall certainly be diſco- 
vered. rn LY up. the r 


— - 
4 = & + En » * ” 
. N "5 SY? FS .- * 2 * — $4 © ws 
oY : W ETYE 
Ly * 


1 * 8 ; 9 a 1 
— * $ 4 n : * 70 ; 
% 


3 


— 
. 72 


they are juſt here Ten to one the old cuff may 
not „ with ber Til PAT" into this cloſes; © 


WEE: plans 
Ene HONEY YCOMBE chit POLLY. 
. o N E Y c OM B E. 


1 miſtreſs Malapert, ſtay here, if you P leaſe, 
1 


ief in 


and chew the cud of diſobedience and miſc 


POE 
| PEE 0 


ver ell, Papa. 1441 ff — 5 2 200 TK 
PE Ra \ HoNBYComr.. 4) 


7" 0 


no more I'll Tock you up, and carry the key to 


your Mama——She'll-take care off you. Tou 
will have Mr. Scrihble. Let's ſee. how he can 


: 0 . * the. F t 125 
get to you! now 1 4254 ee. 


13 L 4. alone. 


And ſo I will have Mr. Scribble tohh do A 
you can, Old cp omar en II am provided with 
n, ink, 4 in ſpite of their teeth 
remember iu Ui Mc 115 eunning drawers made 
on putpoſe to ſecure thoſe” things, in oaſe of an 
accident. I am very glad I have lad caution 


enough to provide myſelf with the fame imple- 


ments of intrigue, tha with a little) inge 
nuity. Indeed 'now they make {tandiſhes, and 
tea-cheſts, and dreſſing boxes, in all ſorts of ſhapes 
and figures But mine rel own inven- 


1222 tion. 


POLLY HBOXETCOM BE. 23 
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24 POLLY HONEYCOMBE.' 
tion. Here I've got an excellent ink-horp 4 in my 
pin-cuſhion—And a caſe of pens, and 6 


in my fan. [ Produces them.) I will write by Fo 
Scribble immediately. I ſhall certainly ſee him 


eaves-dr about-our door the firſt opportunity, 


and then il toſs it to him out of the window. 


4 Lis down to write. 


WO YI 146 


SENTED E pd. Ji bo of the tor . 


a agen 10 50 53 Nile bis: 
A clear coaſt, I find The old . gone, 


and has lock d me * with his daughter 80 


much the better !-———Pretty. Soul] what is ſhe 
about? Weiting etter to me, I bet ten x6 
one——TMIt 80 And anſwer it in proprid poſapd.. ” 

Fh4 *.. 181 '. 4 14 : 


eee, , Poll, 
al 208 vol over den fit a bas b 


* 
— * 


* N 73 K* 5 „ of X n 
4 "3-Þ $3 1 Yithg Ov UO7T 3 11 — 1. 


b 1 O0 L. L Vi- $UOY 

n Welpen _ _— 2 

What have 1! written 22 L Rag. 6 

, Mr. Scribble. : 
| SCR IB B L. E.: 


21 e POLL 2 1 Treating. 1 * I. 0: aA 


3; . 2 


ta bat NR 
: 4 1 am now writin in the. molt & erus ral js. 
el ment; Fly . fly to me on the win 
love, releaſe me from 5 and im- 
« priſon me in your ; 

ice gene! 8 CAIBBL Whit 01: duo 

lat eee all lip beet. Keren hers 


1 1 N Nin 1 * 


1 . : | 
—ä * 20 410 iS ? 0 1. 1 ; 901 12 "115 PQ 2112 * 21 
05. keel. — wi k 


sek 


cloſet pul. 


no time to—he's here get 
[Scribble hides.) —Lie til What ſhall ! Lg ? [fits 


te 


POLLY HONEY-COMBE. 


SCRIBBLE. 
O the devil !|—why do you ſcream. ſo ?—] ſhall 
be diſcovered in ſpite of fortune, [running about 4 


| 5 POLLY. SM, 
Bleſs mel 10 i you? Huſh! [running 10 the FA 


here s wy fa roche coming up fairs, 1 Pouch, 5 


s C RIB BL E. Mas, 
What the it ſhall L do Pp run into the 


POLLY. 


0 360 he'll ſearch the Gott Lad here 8 
under the ee 


Las 9 the talle.] | 
2 Eur Hoh atop: 
HONEYCOMBE. 
How now ? Huſſy—— What's all this noiſe d 
"COLE 5 
Sit ! (feng ſurpriſe. | n 1 „ 
HONEYCOMBE _ © 
What made you ſcream ſo violently ? ? 
POLLY, ; 
| Scream | Papa? 3 9 
' ” "HONEYCOMBE. © 


 Seivares Papa !—Ay, ſcream, buch What 


made you 21 21 we 


22 E POLLY; 


25 
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| | 26 POLLY HONEYCOMBE. 
| "POLLY. 


Lord, Papa, 1 have n never opened my lips, but 
| avis been in'a philoſophical re reverie ever ſince you 
left me. 1 * 3 . 


HONEYC ONBE. | 


I am ſure I thou ght I heard But be 
now, huſſy ! what's here 11 paper! 
Hark ye, huſſy How came you by theſe? — 

So! fo! fine contrivances!—[ examining them]—And 

a letter un too“ cruel confinement- 

„ wings of love our arms.“ [reading] Ah, 

you forward ſlut But I am glad I have diſco- 
vered this—— 'I ſeize theſe moveables, ——So! ſo! 
now write, if you can Nobody ſhall come near 
you Send to him, if you can. Now ſee how 

Mr. Scribble will get at you. —Now I have you 

ſafe, miſtreſs —and now—ha! ha !—now you 

may make love to the table. Exif. * the door. 


PIQ;L LT. 
- So. I will, Wi turn the tables _ you. 
Come, Mr. Scribble! 
SCR L B B 1 E. 


Here am I, my Love! This is lucky y, 1 
droll too. —Under the table! ha! ha! ha! this is 
like making loye in a pantomime But my * 
you ould not have ſcreamed wo. 


v: 


FOLLE, 


Lord, who thought of you —1 was as s much 
* ſurpriſed as Sophy Weſtern, when ſhe ſaw Tom 
Jones in the ae Wet brought you 


here? 
| X77 " SORIBBLE. 


POLLY, HONEY COMBE #7 
$SCRIBDLE. : 


Love. 136 AM. 
| ; P: 0 L L v. ws 
What put you into that habit ? © . 


5 af 
par livery, | 8 n 
POLLY do ee 
Lord! how well it bag, him \—But why « a 
| TE Mes Sctihdle. NE ns 


4 7 4 
90:1 2:6 


6 by, sGRIBBLE. eee eee a 

gs to carry on our affair more ſeeurely—a 
Ps in ET noms _ no me:? 
3 701 4 3 | 1 25 

POLLY. | yai>d 59 

Comical creature But ** did you get 

here f | SOL 

SC RIB B L E. 


Under this diſguiſe, I pretended buſineſs to the 
n and ſhe n me hither. 


An Rs EH n 


74. (> [ts 3c} 


*. | Admin e is a wae 2 Adi enture, 


Enn sc RIB BL E. e e 
adap mn; e 
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SCRIBBLE. 
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Ne can be the\ meaning of all this? 
TTT 
| Why you beggarly Nat, What, 3 you 
; run away from TO; ij with a fellow in bow: 
ene bn. 024th. 65. LVL 19g Is * 
6 - POLL v. 13 DEAE 1 _ 


Adee ha! ba | ba! very pod; a foor- 


$CREDBLE ein mee 


A l a PR _ W 1 boy! 
»— A ſcoundrel fellow in live TAY joke, 
— EY: . with ! Polly.) 2 * 11 


—y——  —— 1 . 


4 
*. 7 23 * 2 
bs ? 3 "Pp Q.LL . 3 Fo: OY ; pie 
. 3 # * EI 


© Why „ Nba, don't y you know A ey gen 
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Don't you remember that Bob Lovelace dif- 
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attorney, of Gracechurch · Street ? Pig not ou 
done to N laſt. week about a Policy: 0 f inſu 
| ance? e I Sd readme . ac. 1 


7 + It | * i * FF 75 
. in 8 E R LBBL E. by: Amid iin 


O- the Devil! [afide. I come to you Ir - ur) 
1 never ſaw your face before. "Fro —_— 3 


1 Ni URS E. Ws | 
Good lack t heꝰ l certainly 17 [7 7 * 


bor rec 


An: attorney” , clerk \— fark ye, & 15 


POL LY. HONEYCOMBE. -39 


 $CRIBBEE:: 
| ua Ta bet enen , 


01 2017 51 2 i fs gh 


 HONEYCOMBE.., 7 e740! LY 


Kk ye, woman! [% Nurſe. < Il begit in to 
uſpett=-Fave not I heard you ſpeak of a kinſiian, 
clerk to Mr. Traverſe? Stop him! 
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| contrary to the twenty · ſixth of the King Above a 
month ago, fir, 1 took ladgi ings in Miſs Polly's 
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rari into Bancum ' Regis, et cetera, et cetera, et 5 8 | 
Nr Se me at vour Peril. ö 
1 4 A Baur. 
1 12 Scribble PEO Nurſe ſneaks off] 

2 4 HONEYCOMBE. , 


- 1 am ſtunn'd with his jargon, 4 . 
at his impudence. Il put an end to this 
matter at once Mr. Ledger, "ow ach marry 
my. CO - mortaꝶ morning. | 

| 'L E D GER. 

Not 1 W my friend! I give ap 3 mw 
in her. She'd. make a terrible wife for a ſober. 
citizen. Who can anſwer for her behaviour? 


— t not en 52 A ha + per 
cent. | l be * 


i Ht HONEYCOMBE. | 
See there 1, ſee there My girhi is 1 
Her character is ruined with all the world —— Theſe 


damn'd Story Books !—What ſhall we do ? . 
Honeycombe, what ſhall we do? 


Mrs. HONEYCOMBE. 


Tock ye, my Dear Jou ve been wrong in ed 
particular 


HONEY COMBE. 
Wrong !——1! Wrong!— 
Mrs. HONEY COM BE. 


Quite wrong, my Dear !——I wou'd not expoſe 
you before company—My Tenderneſs, you know, is 


ſo — leave the whole affair to me | 
| 85 2 Tou 


4 
1 
} 
= 
[ 
j 
4 
| 
1 
1 
! 
”S 
* 
Ns 
is 
* 
"a * 
4 * 
N 5 1 
7 
i 
WM; 
1 
ES; 
11 
X 4 
1 
N ; 
| IE 
Z 


1 


hat a ſituation I am in . Jaddead of happineſs and 
jollity,. My friends and family about me, A 


44 'PO LLY HON BYCOMBE: 


Tou are too violent=—Go, my dear, go, 77 com 

poſe . 2 0 ſet all 1 to rig 2 
Going turns J Don't you do any 7 — 

* head now Truſt it all to me 1 of F008 

ſure you do, my Love! . "Tt te. 


7 HONEYCOMBE, ys 8 


Zouns, I 1 run mad with vexation—] ſhall— ' 
Was ever man {6 heartily provoked 2 Vou ſee 
now, Gentlemen, [coming forward to the audience.] 


wedding and a dance. And every thing as it ſhould 
be, Here am I, left by myſelf, — Deſerted by m 
intended n e Holly d by an attorney's cler 
—My Daughter = Wife in the Vapours— 


And all's in confuſion. This comes of Cordi- 


als and Novels. Zouns, your Stomachicks are 


the Devil—And a man might as well turn his 
Daughter looſe in Covent: gazden, as truſt the cul- 
; rann of her mind to 
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Spoken by Mis r o FE. 


\ * 3 
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e as «POLLY, eben-! hal ha. 


1 woeful Kiten. . 
While , he Cao, feb, (Peking her. Tx 
. boſom. ] 10 polpitation-—-- 
' We Girls of Reading, and ſuperior anti; + 
Ibo from the fountain-bead drink love's ode che 
Pity our parents, 'whin ſuch paſſion blinds em, 
One hears the gaod folks raus. One make — | 
Till theſe dear books infus'd their ſoft n 
Aſpam'd and fearful, Iuat all Obedzence. = i wah : 
' Then my good Father did not florm in vain, = © 
T Bluſb' d and cry'd—I'll neer do ſo a: : 
But now no bugbears can my ſpirit. tame, 
Te conquer d Fear— And almoſt conguer d Shame'; 
So much theſe Dear InfruBers change and win us, 
_ Without: their light we ne er ſhould know what's in us: 
Here we at once ſupply our childiſh wants— 5 
| NovEeLs are Hotbeds for your forward Plants. 
Not only Sentiments refine the Soul, 
But hence we learn to be the Smart and Drole; 
| Each awkward circumſtance for laughter ſerves, 
From Nurſe's nonſenſe to my Mother's Nzgves : 
T Parents tells us, that our genius lies | 
1n JO Annen and in making "HR Ye 
5 1 


— 2x" ail N 18 
1 f RPE 
” * * . 28 
7 — ho E : 
0 g - 
i 1 ry 
* S 
= 
7 
*2 
#1 
_ 
NY 
: 
— 
of 
” 
a 
« 
„ * 4 
* 
py 5 
® . 
* 
4 . 
RY 4 
: * 
? F 
, * 
ad 
* 
* 
\ 
* 
> 
* . 
— 1 
, 
K 7 
1 - 
. 
bl 
- - 
. 
= 
- 
#4, 
5 
—_ 
* 
* N 2 
- y 
- x 
7 5 N 
— 
a | 
oy 
— * 
; 8 
5 . 
Re 
« 2 - 
8 3 
3 p 7 
1 ; 
3 
— 
: : 
. 
- 
© 
- 
| 1 
' Ls D 
# * 4 
Poon 
7 
, 
- 891 
95 3 5 
A 
- 
4 
„ 
. 
a 
: 
: 
5 Kt 
- 
x 
„* 
. . 
* 
0 
I 
1 
4 
* 
wy 4 
2 . 
; - 
7 
. 
* „ 
* 2 
a ad 2 
U 5 
I 
$59 7 * 
my P 
% 
7 
F * b 
4 
$4 o 
# — > 


* 7 
bis 
* 
* 
- - 
— 
- 
* ” 
: 
* 
* 
" 
1 


901 did all Maids and Wives, wy ſpirit feel, | 
4 m topſy-turuy world to r, 7 1 
Let us to arms! —Our Fathers, Huſbands, dart * 
NoveLs will teach us all the Art of Mar. 1 2 
Our Tongues will ferve fgs Trumpet and for — ing 
Fl be pour Leader — General Hoxnzy coMBE Et; 
| Too long has human nature gone aftray, 
Dangbters ſhould govern,” Parents Should obey 5 
al. ſabmit, 25 k | 8 
Pee” 8 
FL, Ke wil nn Ne Sd ae CE ate; ih ets! 
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